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MRS. WHARTON: Have you brought the letter with you?
DR. MACFARLAXE: It's very technical. Saving your presence,

I don't think any of you would make head or tail or It,
Now, Mrs. Whartoc, my dear, shall you and I go for a

little stroll in your beautiful garden, and well have a
talk about this old tyrant.

COLONEL WHARTON: What's the object of that? Evelyn will
only tell me everything youVe said the moment you^e

gone.  She's never been able to keep anything from me

in her life.
DR. MACFARLAXE: You must have patience with me,  Frj

an old man9 and I like to do things in my own way.
COLONEL WHARTOX: Well, Pm no chicken, and Fm not

going to stand any of your nonsense.   Tell us straight

out what the doctor says and be damned to you. I beg

your pardons my dear3 but I have to talk to the old fool

in the only way he understands.
DR. MACFARLAXE: Very roughs isn't he?
JOHX: The gentlest pirate who ever cut a throat,
COLONEL WHARTON: You know, you're a transparent old

fraud, Doctor.   The moment you came In 1 saw you

had some bad news for me.  You were expecting to find

Evelyn alone.

DR.  MACFARLAXE:  This is  the hour at which all self-
respecting retired colonels are reading The Times in their

study.

MRS. WHARTON: What does Dr. Keller say?
COLONEL WHARTON: I suppose he wants an operation. It's

a nuisance but, with God*s help, I can go through

with it.
DR. MACFARLANE: Well, 1 suppose you'd have to know

sooner or kter.   Let these young people clear out and

we'll talk it all over quietly.
COLONEL WHARTON: Nonsense. John is my son and Sylvia

is almost rny daughter.   What concerns me concerns